CHAPTER VI

The Long Wait

THE little peasants never suspected that "Mile Marya*'
often meditated darkly upon her own ignorance* They
did not know that their young teacher*! dream was to
beeome a pupil again, and that she would like to be learning
instead of teaching*
To think that at this very minute, when Manyu at her window
was onee more contemplating the carts that brought beetroot
to the factory, there were thousands and thousands of young
people in Berlin, Vienna, Petersburg and London who were
listening to lessons and lectures* who were working in labora*
tories, museums and hospitals! To think, above all, that inside
the Famous Sorbonne they were teaching biology, mathematics.,
sociology, chemistry and physics!
Marya Sklodovska wanted to study in France more than in
any other country* Hie prestige of France dazzled her* In
Berlin and Petersburg the oppressors of Poland reigned; but in
France liberty was cherished, all feelings and all beliefs were
respected, and there was a welcome for the unhappy and the
hunted* no matter whence they came* Was it true, was it even
possible, that some day she might take the brain for Pant-
that this great happiness might be given her?
She had lost all hope of it The first twelve months of a
stifling provincial life had undermined the illusions of a girl
who, in spite of her intellectual passions and her dreami, was
by no means given to the pursuit of phantoms. When she
stopped to consider, Manya saw before her a clear situation
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